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“Mifalalthough science 

was able to repair 
Strange's damaged hands-- 
they were never 

he same, 


"There's a certain 
delicacy of touch 
that a surgeon has, 
and now Strange no 
longer had it, And 
he was told that 
this was the way. 

it was doing 

to be forever. 


"Go he went on a quest to 
heal himself, A search to 
recapture his lost glory 

andjhis broken life, 


"Trying every religion, 
every medicine every 

ritual mankind hadito offer, 
but nothing worked, 


"And uear after year, bit by 
bit, Strange dwindled his 
fortune slowly slipping 

further and further unti 
he was nothing more than a 
drifter and a drunk. 


"But inhis travels, Strange 
started to hear rumors; 
whispers, of a learnediman 
in Tibet, A man who could 
Work miracles. 


"Go with literally nothing 
leFt to lose, Strange went to 
Firid this iniracle mari.” 


“Travelling halfway around the 
World on nothing bubfumes— 
allithe way through the frozen 
wastes of the Himalayan 
Mountains,” 


"Now of course this entire story is something, like, third person 
removed, but the way I heard it is when Strange finally met the 
Ancient One face-to-face... 


"the first thing he said was: ‘Tt is not your hands, it 
is your spirit and soul that are broken’ 


"And it was right there and then that 
Stephen Strange became the Ancient One's 
disciple. 


"They say! 
ncient © 


“This is where Strange learn 
the secrets of sorcery and{the 
magic of the MysticlArts. 


“And this is where, finally, 
eventually, he healed.” 


"The servant, Wong (or something like 


that) was one of these guys whose entire 
Family dynasty is a line of servants to 
the Masters of Mystic Arts. 


His family has 
served people like 
Doctor Strange for 
centuries. 


“When the Ancient One's time on this Earth was done and 
gone, Doctor Strange packed it up and came back to the 
civilization he had once given up on. 

“Eventually settling in that Victorian style house 

on Bleeker Street here in New York City. 

"Yes, the one in the picture. 
“The reason you never heard much about 
him in the press is, well, you know how it 
is... magic? MAGIC?! Eccentric! 
Charlatan! 


Tors 
“But that was Ok for this new 

Dr. Strange-- the people that needed 
him always knew how to find him. 


: “And those who didnt need to know 
— J about him? Well, he had dozens of ways 
— to stay out of their consciousness. 


"And that probab! ple like you. 


BE { "But back to this house of his-- see, 
during his supposed 500 plus years on 
\ Earth, the Ancient One had become the 


trusted keeper of dozens of special, 
powerful artifacts. 

“And when Stephen succeeded him as the 
new Sorcerer Supreme, he also became 
the guardian of these artifacts. 


Some youve heard of like the Book of the 
Vishanti, the Cloak of Levitation and the 
Eye of Agamotto. Your precious Wand of 

Watoomb. 


“Stored and guarded by Strange to keep them from 
magicians who might use them for the wrong purposes. 


isciple-- Clea? 
Cleo? No. It was Clea. 


A) "Clea, from what I 
hear, was pretty 
easy on the eyes. 
And quite a powerful 
student.” 


“And you know what that mean: 
they ended up togethe 
They even had a child together. 


"But the story goes 
that Strange never 
even got to see his only 
child, because for some 
reason soon after Clea 
told him that they were 
indeed blessed... 

“she disappeared. 

Gone missing. 


Bar ‘One minute he was 
meditating and the 
next minute he 

was gone. 


“His astral 
body and his 

physical body 
just gone. 


Jo one ever found him. Twenty years 
and not a peep. He just ceased to exist. 


- a 
Za Clea? Whoo boy, Word is Clea was totally destroyed. | 
— TAnd she looked everyuhere; She travelled the world just like | 

: Strange had years before-- ioat-- not knowing where to look, 


"She even travelled the route her lover| 
had when he found the Ancient One. 


a "Pregnant she did this. But she never found him. 
And the trauma of this cut her pretty deep. 


“They say that this Clea eventually 
F4 rejected her studies and belief system. 


"Che took her unborn child and she disappeared into the 

vast seas of suburbia and she raised him as best she could. 
— a 

"Never letting the boy know who his father was. 

Never opening the door to that world again. 


ea 
“Idon't know-- maybe she blamed the magi: 


knew tha’ was his job ele istorPae tpn | BE. 


pold the fort as they say un ? 
ee Strange’s son was of age. 
Pie “Onhis twenty-first, birthday, 


unbeknownst to Clea, Wong shows 
up out of nowhere, and lays this 
whopper of a tale on her young 
son. The story of his legacy. The 


story Lam telling you now. 


jou don't know anything 
about magic, or the Mystic Arts 
you don't even know you had a father 
and someone tells you this story?” 


Father? . 
father? 


"Maybe to get closer toa 
father he never knew, maybe 


are all entrusted 
0 a novice? 


sorcerer this 
world has ever 
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